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Drammatis Perſons. 


The Scene BxitTtrtary, 


AV , King of Britain. 

Vertiger, King of Britain. 

Utter Pendragon the Prince, Brother to Aurelins, 

Denebert 2 Nobleman, and Father to Conflanciu and Madeſ! 14. 
The Earl! of Glefer, and Father to Fawyn. 

Edell Earl of Chefter, and General to King Aurelias 

Cader Earl of Cormrs!, and Suitor to Conftancis 

Fdwyn, Son to the Earl of Glefter, and Suitor to Medeftis 
Tecls and Oſwald, two Noblemen 

Merits the 

Anſelme the Hermit, after Biſhop of Winchefter. 

Clown, brother ro Fone, morher of Merim 

Sir Nuchodenns N ,4 | 

The Devil, facher of Meri 

Offerizs, the Saxon General 


TwoS$Sazon Lords 

Twoof Edels Captains 

T wo Gentlemen 

A little Antick Spirit 
Arteſia, Siſter to Ofteris the Saxon General 
Conft antig 
and CDangheers to Denebert 

is 


one Gee-ens't, Mother of Merlin 


Waiting-woman to Arteſia 
Lacins, Queen of the Shades, 


Az The 


ALAAGERSALLALA LEA LAGRGRELS 
The BIRTH of MER LIN: 
The Childe hath found bis Eather 

AcTrut hb | 


Encer Donebert, Gloſter, Cader, Edwin, Conf anti, and Madeffia, 


Cader Ou trach me , fir, as one that knows 

the Debe of Love I owe unco their Verrnes, 

wherein like a true Courticr 1 have fed my 

ſelf with ji INE, LOO 

tend withe c to my It. 
Pezs. Believe me, vourhfel Lord , - rn nw an 

porrunry more frrng your deſires, aways provide my Dangh- 

with my Grane. Cader, "Tis the c 


eters love be faircd 

fir, ber Promiſe ſca''d. Dewe. Iſt fo, Conftartia ? 
_ [ was concerts to give him words for oathes, he fwore 

ſo oft be lov'd me. Dexe. That thou believeſt him ? 


Conft. He is a man I hope, Dexe. That's in the crial Girl, 

Conff. However Tam a woman,fir. Dene. The Law's 0n thy 
fide then, ſha't have a Huxband, I, and « worthy one : Take her 
gyrney es 7 make out happineſs great as our wiſhes. 

Cader. Sir, I thank you Gleft. Dcuble the fortunes of 
the day ,my Lord, and crown my wiſhes too : I have a ſon here, 
who in my abſence would proceſt no lefs uneo your other 
ter. Dewe, Ha Gloffer, wit fo? what fays Lord Edwin? will 

' the proceſt as much to thee ? 
| Edwin. Elſe mult he wane ſome of her Sillers faich, Sir, 

Medeft «. Of ber credulity much rather, Sir : My Lord, you are 
a Soldier , and mechinks the height of chat | thous di- 
miniſh all heat of Loves » being ſolate employ'd in blowd 
and ruine. Edwin, The more my Conſcience tyey me to rex 


pit 


| The Birth of Merlin: 
worlds loſſes in « new facce Ton. — Madeft, Neceey ir 
—_— and at chat ould cowilling- 
y bechrltapa yen ave wx dt oxaclon 


Madeft. - Moft 
Eye Ap ENy fir. TY: char be all Gur: 
chou ſhale en him, be « nde to him Madefar Noble Edwin, ler 
it ſufhce os inide © hers tpdaka yours 4 
For her contenc,ler your fair ſuit go on, 

2 is a woman fir, and will be won. Fares Toclts, 

Edwin, Y oo bens Gn& 6 | Seb Mow Tack, 

Toclw, The ,my honor'd your preſence,and 
calls a Councel for return of anſwer unto che parling enemy, 
whoſe Embailadors are on the way toCourt. Devo. So ſudden- 
ly, Cheſter it ſeems has ply'd chem hard ar war, they ſuc (@falt for 
peace, which by my advice they ne're ſhall have, unleſg they leave 
the Realm, Come noble Gloſter, let's arrend the it lies fir in 
yoidr Son to do me pleaſure , and fave the charges \ Wedding 


If you'l make haſte toad your Love afirs 
colt may give diſcharge to boch my cares. Exit Dexe. Gleft 
Edwin. Ie do my beſt. Cader. Now ron whr fur 
news at Court? Teclis, Oh my Lord,the Court's all fill'd 
ich news, andthe Country wich wonder , and all 


Or, The Childs bath found by Father, 


(unNioy, 
» It s a deſperace Game indeed Ts, oem 
ether. time, whac 


har 


ch diſtioguiſh us from beaſts, 
or place, bur ſtill co fly from 
goodnels : 


oh , 
that gave to man his being, and wiſdom, gave ir for 

Nankfolnels Mn che i Gourhs mY 

Made me thus, may I whence cruly know, 

Tie gap nn 90, an wane De eng Lewy; Iau, 
iſh Corners. Jnr Auvclis King of Britain, Deachert, 
Glaſter, Cadet. kdmmn, Toclin, Ofwold, and Aumnd inc. 

Aurelixs, No tiding of our brother yet ? "Tis ſtrange, ſo ne're 
the Court, and in our own Land too, and yet 20 news of him : oh 
this 


.be ſo ingrateful unto beaven rm gne, wg with whae 
wy enjoy: Is anſwer of our yer return from char relig- 
he hay Tray ſent by the Earl of Chefer ro confirm 
nEcs a> For tare ao tek our Army being in 
ang ac Ee ant, 6s er writes, even then this holy 
d with bis croſs and pane boldly 
fromerhe for) a of whom che Sama: ſtood d r for to 
appear 'd forh brigheneſs, ſuch 
clear and glorious rymar pegs ntinnbapant ns et irs ry 
the Pagan our were all co d. 
VR ns r00ps purſa' 


Aurel, Oh zbe's a . where's O/weld 
= = +—— At Kmngdom s Of 

... - i my Royal Lord. Awrel. In writing, wit 

he not fit with us > © Ofwe, os Orhan palin iofedme 
lay be would artend with all ſubmiſſion. 4wrel. Proceed to 


be it your charge : and now my Lords, obſerve the boly councel 
COTE : nar dar rn re 
power protefied you, ner an opru enemy ton {ar 
ww doe and bnow! you bave won, Fu F 
Mſcbicſs not ended, are bur then beyas, Anſcime the Hermir, 
Dens. Powerful 
leaves lakes, bur doables the | eceipes - the 
word fem fur robo en ur beg i'd with 
ſuch a medicine as blinds all che fight defire 
noe of Arr. Aurel. You ot fem fete bark the names 
end the condition of the Peare wn, hog it is tobe prefer'd, and in 
the offer made by the Saxon, I fee 
Gleft. The time of Truce requir'd for chirry days , carries fu- 
Re ce GIS Bedetr whah- 
ned Regrment. Cater. Who in lefs cime m— 


a 


Or, 7 be Childe bark frand bb Father, 
free our Country from them, = rdwin, that ancoour for- 
wm * Deane. Is not our bold , a5) fo 2 frmamery 7 og 
ſter of the field , their Legious faln , the reſt inerenche for fexr, 
eo CT 

? 
to their words, then co their _—— 1 


Facer Ofweld. 
O/weld = 
them in, we are refoly'd my 
it hall have mar hn & Ln 
that well 


rl ies 


Kng 
reſis, who in terms of love brings peace and health ro Aw ciie, 
| rerurn as thir « prefive as the makes cender of 
prefenc e're mine eyes were bleſt with, com- 
wane ne nt bo dr prac boy we'l confer : 
your warlike brocher foes for a peace, ; yen gy 
arreſ. With endiefs love poro your and Perſon. 
Aurel, Ha's ſent a moving Orator believe me,what chinkſt thou 


my tongve turns Traitor , and will betray my 
enemy : 's death ber mare we xn & if Lbur lock 
on ber, what's that we did conclude ? Lord. 
Aurel, Pit, cw caſh ne er fu of rue, ell th 
Brorder we in bonor to cur Canntry, 
yan} as oy wrote bo bg o rn 
ſool-Lord Denebert, deliver you our pleaſure 
Lady return, and certifie your brother. Aurel, Thou art roo 
mm Ayers} oor xx ky ler ber , and (end foo 
nefſenger to certife pleaſure. Done. MEAACS yOUur 
Gre Ame To JEEP x 
ds I artel. _ 


purpole 
wills 
Lord 


her. 
il 
devildrſt, wa 


marry the 
CHOIESRS 


Gleft . He meancs to 
Cadev. 


Th 


Pint 


F ; 
H 
{2 
j 
J 
+ 
{ 


Dems, Death 
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Or, The chute hard 


Lord f Envbaſlador [the Brorker 


my 

| mn, {edn Oy lielages cake 
perfectche infinire fum of my Felicity, 

Hermit, Alack ſweet Prince, har bappineGs is yonder, 
Felicity and ehou art far afander, 
chis world can never give it. Aurel, Thou art dectiv'd, fee 
bere what I have found, Beauty, Allience, Pence, and 1 
Frendualljn cha all exceeding excelleace;he wage? 

Hemi. With whom,dear nie gre 
Brother of this Beateous woman, the Roys! Serm 

Hermie, Oh then 1 fee, and fear theu art coo rear 


Cn py mes Ra Ten wr Sr ley, 
t reapt by me, Nand farther from deſtrudtion. 


mere _ p— ran ne 1" ans 


Thou ety rams and thy Comerieroe, 
Dene, | poke old Father, too him, bait him foendly , now 
by beavers bieft Lady, I can ſcarce 
1 Saxon Lord, What devil is this : $4406 Lek, That 
curſed Chriſhan , by whoſe beſlith charmes our array wes © re- 


thrown, Hem. rr need han; cer hm Ho 


Celebs ay» 7 mes 7 tr er 
— , and no carbly wn,  Viame then my mornatiiey'; net 

Hermit, It is mer» ty toe. 
Prince. 


Hermit, "Ts Quar em heavens doom, - whreh faln, 
remembers jſt. —— rn; 
þ ares 


31 
Hl 


for Revels,and give charge chat nought wanting, 
Triomphs oy » 
freeco all, if fach fair blood 


ſy 


: 


i 


l 


= 


i 
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Her. 
With 


LH 
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Hh 


lt 
let 


Or, The Childe hath found bifF ather, 


For this was man in innocence naked born, 
To ſhow us wealth hinde rs our fyeet return. Fat. 


, Acrtus II. 


Furer Clown, and bis Sifter gr eat with childe, 
Clown, A Way, follow ine no further, Iam nooe of thy brother, 
what with Chi ores with Childe , and Lnows noe 
whoſe the Father on'e, I am 'dro call chee Siſter, 
In; 7 OE 
Clown, Nay, arms, co0O, 
made you the Herald co ban ons hot Fern: Fear? Ger Fae 


fret 


LH 


TEL 


: 


F 
E 
F 
5 
- 
BO 
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"The 91th of Mertin: 
You, Ile make Proclamation , bb nota = oo boay 7 as you 
lay, will bear any witneſs, ler chem anſwer ; pow ndtgon If thre te 
any man that wants a name, wilt come in for 
acknowledge himſelf cobe a ſhal Ro ther laid 
tym , be ſhall nor be rid on in an age; if he 
have an bei, it he have patience , be ſhall have a 
DSTI Bens 
Q 0 Prince Cer, 
Ho he Res Clown. Hark, bark fifter, there's enehollows 
ro us, what a wicked world'srhis , a man” cannot fo Toon name a 
whare but a knave gag? = oy |» ae Kat. Woah 
awhile, fſter. Prince Urer. 

Pronce. How lie « voice Eccho ſpake,bur oh my 
are lott for ever in amazement, could T bat meet a man to tell 
_— rig as. 6 = ca 

my lips ſhould up. ramFon talk'sof a 
erad gw wth Foen. Thismay be he, brocher 

Clown, View him well, you fee b- bas a fair Sword, but his Har- 

's are falo. Prince, Here did I fee her firft,bere view ber 
, oh had ] known her name, T had bren bapyy. 
ns, aber, bes anc iy nnitder, 
0 know not one ano- 
ther, Prince. Y & whoſt cender cheeks 
dorh ſtand. a flood of rears ar my , and heard my vows 
and oaches. Clown. Law TG LEES been hem wearer 
roo, 'ris he ſiſter. Prince. For bay overrook her, as I have 
ſeen a forward blood-hound , of the cry ready to 
ſeize is whe hopes,apoo the redevwar datt-r/ uk fonh- 
——————_ Lemon orga gant ON 
NI RNY 


, whi le le Foorx p ; = 
an / 


Glove, Pox « your ring,did tre fee! fiſter? 


Prigr But part np] neem. ba#ft chy days and nights 
Ca, 


Cr 


Or, The Childo bath fanned bis Father, 
Os ex/m one poor fighe was all, 


CON ry ro 

Sol relaring mi Le ep, oy ; 
Dine, 

For bere 1 vow to 

Who were the _mlnegy , 

RR LE, 

Claws, Give.me thy hand filter , The Childe has found bb Father, 
this is he fure,as I am « man, had I been a woman theſe kinde words 
would have won me , 1 ſhould have had & greaz belly roo that's 
mn well , I'le ſpeak to him : moſt honeſt and fleſthly minded 

leman, give me band Gar. nine, 350, Wipe Ht how, 

_ 5 pr - from make my Secs oor 
ally'd ro miſery as I am? ClomnNay,Sir,for our aliance 
be found to be 4 poor brother m Law of your wotſhips, he Gn 
tlewoman you ſpake on, is my ffter, you ie aches oo 
ſpreads, her name is Joon Go-too't , Lam ber elder, hut he has been 
at ir before me : 'ris 4 womans fault, pax a this baſbfulneſs , come 
forward Jug,prethee ſpeak ro him Prince. Hr you eee 
me Lady? Gann, 0099 205 af war ging | > 


here's a yong Ge-4oo'r a coming my lifter, we 
Go-roo't , CY oy dr tr yet , bat you jou may 
make ber a you kr. 9 I am 

ell me woman, what 6a bave you commirred wor- 


I ec be will | (eas wk 
Claws. marry a 
Prince. Death, 1 will cur bir ongues our for 

yg xn ,Villain, where have you 

Clown. Speak for your ſelf with a pox eo ye, 
Prixce Slaves, Ile make you curſe your ſelves for this tempeation. 
Joan, Oh fir, agg, Hine Like it was in ſmoother 
phraſe in fairer rage Sree x 


The BIth of Merlin: 


Ofſweld.. See where the is , and the Prince, the 
withes. Clown. The Privce fy ye ha's 


rm 


Clown, Well faid 

Clown, Sure I have 

ts rp - Ofweld, Truſt me never, I 
never ſaw thas place, till at this time my friend conduſted me. 


le me, all 


Foan. The more'smy ſorrow then. Ofweld. Woald I 
could comfort you : I am a Bachelor , DEIIDITEC has: 
you have been fouly o'reſho ee. © Clown, A womans” 
fault, we are all ſubje& ro go ev'r, fir. 
Enter Teclis, 
Toclis, Ofweld away, the Prince will not ſtir a foot without you, 


Oſwold. enconug mn woman. Teclis, Prichee make 
haſte, Foan. br, bur one word with you e're you leave 
us. Todo. Wich me fair foul} Clown, "Shee'| have a fling 
at him roo, the Childe muſt have a Father. bor . Haveyou 
ey ann Toclis. eee hare ſeen many 
fair in my time, prithee up, nor ſo, 

- pray waned, 1 have then this face beter: om Tr evo 
your ne're ſee me more. fints down 
Toctlie. Sfoot (be's fain, this place is inchanted ſure, look to the 
woman fellow. Fit, 
Eris yes oe note and 

fir : Foan, Foan filter Joan, 64n Go too's you 

cait awa es bod and your childe, and me too, do you 
D * Jack Oh give me pardon fir, 'rwas too mach 4oy 

oppreſt 


of het ow 
the whole Kingdom ,- che - Chi 


+ wo leg's creazure in 
Fat have « acher that's 


,” oo 
» l . © 3. 1 Y 


PRI 
ns 


1tike "Eb Bar hex 


6 *"% Fat. Fr; Mie tevve ttm, 


VF 20; kd © . 
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» 7 4 C4 2as wh | 
© 4 ofte, Prigh " 
, bs 5 + KL eg * Tk 

| exc tho,” dtd 
aogle 


be cenfar'd... - 

then what the 
lee him brocher. . coy 
Prozimm, this rask be 


| mace of kill : dev ho devil 
+ hey barrage boen acquainted 


YT . 


— 
”- 


if chat eune and forrune miley Whcke” | 


rr "aetin eye 


ne 


I eem oo ocher, ; 

fo, ary ſometimes dad enough. 
acruſc themſelves for want of wieacls, cr chem, 
Prince. 1 fee tart wiſe , come ſpeak 


dare owe mapy © 're they leo 
owe mapy C're 

lar eo my examining? Few, Yes-in gook 
-11r # 


Act, 3 Scevs 1. 


Enter Clown and by Siffer. 


flterghou that arr all fool, all mad-woman, 
. Pri ve putiences, we are now at Court. 


dae place » Fon. 
y will be happy» 
nn ind Re I OOEIS 
to help you ? gow. Alas, 1 
were but in a Dream all this ” 
look kim: Well, we are come to Court 


* The Birth of Meflin: 
;- wel 
ovens = 

hell marry 


o 


Sir Ne, Thy i 


Aer $0 we 


$11 Ns, Vagyld 

you can ſhow me 
Clown. Why then I hape on fir 

my money. $1 No. my Fee #7 marry 
knde our che , and you ſhall bave juſtice, " 
and alifhail be amraded; the Ghilde his Father, and che Law 

our fat to & qui | and 

the Childe = - oe. 
afrer him, a ſhame of all lecherous placcats; now you look like a 
CO ER ens 
cure. me 

E — = vg >> nel, "an 


min. 


xls there » notbung 


on 


Deyil. She c Keeadicry Ghaber, 
thou and | are mach uneven, / 


Thou mult cot ſpeak of noe of heaven, 
if L roofer wth thee: but be of egmfort, whilſt men do breach, and 
Shall bere be famons oil the ns ; 
Clown. "Slid who's that ow gt neo «| 
Foon. Thenart then bind , or mad , te goers, and 
beckors 10. come, ch lend me forth, Ie follow thee in (pighe 
CN Ge, "ata 6 the deci ora tatend 
(wn run © Z ſhe” 
Beck mad frrncnd telkore & Rodin, for 3 conld for ws iaflnnce: 
1c afrer ber , the childe was gor by chance, and the facher 
be found at a'l advengure. Fei, 
bopes of boly Piery , for tha 1 craved your company, 
kghe wo you 
_—_—_ 


thowghts up 


To look 


Inaitbeniore i=. Lady, arg vo youlbe whom 1 


| ſuch. s name 
__ ſhe was worth y nyt ney 2 | 


king" 
Conf, Her words are powerfal, I an amar'd co bear her t 
Deane, Her ſoul's inchanted wich infeted 


what » thy mcamey ? | 
vens which this world 


wew/tb, 


Conſt. are air, you ſpeak of wane, to 
And wiſh ber ſicknefs, newly ran dev bealeh. 
Deze, Bewitched Girls, tempe not an o)d mans fury , that hach 
no ſtrengeh to upbold his feeble age, tyu; what your lights @v© (vie 
d© not make me curſe you, 
feer we knee! , grant us 
9 ie 


| — with my biediags- | 


Cater, 
» fur fare 
Reli- 


41H 


j 
j 


1 

] 

fl 
us 


bd 


rr Se, 


ag ee, 
thee, © anal, phy 


Anto 
revenge 


BT 


ms, g@(l 
Mor. 


nes 


1 | 


FA 


ip tar 


2+. Bend all hi 
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EEE 
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he 


hi cloyen 
ofte. 
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Or, 7 be Childs high Yendd bu Father. 
att 
mer 
Maxeard Of the uk 

#at 


erived ee 
be boch farpriz's and taken. - 
one a while mult live, 'cill weby 


concema'd, and lol}. 
True, wel ſpeak of Love no more then. 


bu 


forgoe, 
gre 


T 
de yababy Tonaching 


p now you # Is this you fir, che bet 
now ach terror m names of men to ; 


_—_— nm 


fave Lord, let ir fuſce my brav- 
Ante, Oh fave your lite, my — - 


Oh donoc to ſpeak, onemnures 
ſpeech for ever. -: 1  4ureh, Make ohr 


own | nce your brocher theſe Brit- 
Le F Feed all agen comb axe beoee byforte , and ny 


Ea. 


| 
h 


TENN Lf As 


— — — — —_— — _ 


your heag.co 


Dons, this far, with all che ſpeed we can, 
eee dad Kingdom: Cader. —_ 
s beſt march hence to Wales , and fer on Vertiger be- 
fore he joyn tus Forces with the Saxons. |; 
ſpeed for Wales and Vertiger , that tempeſt once o'reblown, we 
ry 1d ay re gp yy ha 
won , to 
and co.work our ruines. = 
This by the Gods and my ——Trapons. 


Intendy lan apon tp Exeaunt. 
AcTt. 4. SCENE. 1, 
Enter Clown, Merlin, and 4 little axtich Spirit. 


HEE” rc Ne he nk, 


I ov goore 


my 
it was that Sparrowhawk,or a 8 Caſt of Merlin Lode © op 


- 


43 of 


Or, 7 he Childe bath found bit Father, 


ie nof, for my pockets are witneſs againſt you. 
Yes whnced hon Lerner wit ediaah © 
Pray uſe your fingers berter , 04 G0 Ng 
it wir. Merlin, Well,reſtore it. gpiric. it is. 
Clows. I, there's ſame honeſty in this, 'twasa roken from ye ur _ 


fa 

go eng agerneng. Spirie. If you bave ic fo lure, pray 
ic me agen- So To cy Ce gn Ire Row &, 

iny 


ich, I 
band. 
noe offend 


port. 
tho'--bur I am 

-=«- I warrant thee a hi- 
ving till thon dieſt. Y ou have beard the news in Bales bere? 


Mer vm 37 wigs) anygnd pa ee counſel,”twill give you 
berrer knowledge cxnatig, peo would prefer me now in 
hope of gainggo Forviger King of elch Erarams,co whom are 
all che Artiſts f@mmon'd now,that ſeeks the fecrers of fucurity,che 
Bards, — Coy, CON NNt - %e ms ay with his 
Whiſling no Capuomanſter muſly fumes, 

o Wi ler, bur is thirher ſenc, # | 
and fear'd evenc 
Of bis prodigious Caſtle now in building, where all the labors of 
the painful day , are ruin'd fill eh" night,” and co this place you 
" would have me Clown, Well, if thy morher were nos my 
fiſter , I would fay ſhe was a witch that begoe this; bur this is cy 
_— — ———— ———— 
and ſpake my thoughrs before me; therefore away, ſhatfie chy ſelf 
emonglit rhe Conjurers, and be # made man before thou comelt to 
aſe. Mer. Nay, but ſtay ——_ you overflip my dangers " 
t 


b What's this cothee? If the devil 
werethy father, was not chy mocher born at Cormarden + Diggon 
for chat then , and then it muſt be achildes blood, and who will 
take thee for a childe with ſach a beard of chy face ? Ischere noe 
dggon for that too Coulin ? Merliz, 1 muſt nox go, lend me 
your car a while, I'le give you reaſons to the contrary, 

Enter rwo Gemtlemen. 


1 Centle. Sare this is an endleſs piece of work che King has ſent 
us abour ! 2 Genele, Kings may do it,man , the like has been 
done to finde our the Unicorn, 1 Gentle, Which will be ſooncr 
found I think, then this fien'd Childe we ſeek for 

2 Gentle, Pox of thoſe Conjurers that would ſpeak of foch a 
one, and yet all their cunning could nor rel! us where cofnde bim., 


roi Phy mocher,my fiſter? if the devil were thy father , what kin 
art thou to any men alive , but Bailys and Brokers? and are 
but brothers ia Law to thee neicher, 1 Gentle, How's this, I 
think we ſhall ſpeed bere, * Gentle, I, andunlook't for too, go 
ne're and liſten ro them. Clown. Haſt thou a beard to hide it; 
wil't thou ſhow thy ſelf a childe , wil't thou have more hair chen 
wit? Wilt thou deny hy mother , b cauſe no body knows thy / 
facher> Or ſha'l chine Uncle be an als 1 Gentle, Bleſs ye 
frierd, pray what call you this ſmall Cenclemans name? 

Clown. Small fir, a ſmall man may be a great Gentleman, his fa- 
cer may be of an ancient houſe, for we know fir. 
arr wt 1 Ht yr nero: 7 Clown. No, nor 


fir, his education is my 

fon, bur hismaners are bis own. Merhn. ask ye Gen- 
name is Merlin, Yes, and # was 
larher for ought we know, far am ſure his mocher was a Wind- 
«+ 2 Gentle, He has a mother ther? Claws. As fure 
as 


CY 
- - 


Or, wy Childe bath found bi Father, 
Inorg 1 Genele, Bux his facher you leave doube- 
CA Sie whether be 


ne 
2 Gene. I chink no leſs: and Gr, we let you know the King 
ſexe for you. Clawn. The more childe he, and be bad binrul'd 
by me, be hould bave gone before he was ſent for. 
1 Gent, May we not ſee bis mother? Clown. Yes, and fee! 
her coo if you anger her, a deviiſhebing I cancel ye te das been, 


Ile go ferch herco ye. 

2 Geng, Sir, aber iy Sitio firhe cnn dan 
the King, y Service fir, ſha\l need oo com+ 
mand, Seallobey mod befid, the Kage —_ 
is brought home, my journey may coming 
ther with the ſame queſt you bore before bim, bark, cbis drum will 
tell ye. Wiubms Drums beat 4 (ow March. 

1 Gene, T his is forme indeed lic, 

Floriſh., Lam Yarge metag «ener Proximns, with Drum 

__ and Soldeers, bee FOCUS 
Vorr. mn our eye your co 
. "ine Re Deere gates 
and Aurclow, whom now we bear incamps at «, chere's 
interrupes our way ſo much, as doch the erection of this fa- 
Cs » that (pice of all our Art and daily labor , the nighe fill 
On a ehbo nie Te bloody pe 
c our , gives ro 
the foundation, un cannor NNand elie. 


E ngev and Toan, Mnbin. 
Vorti, Ha | I'it o2 then Preximes by this intelligence he ſhould 
be ſound: ſpeak, is this be you teil of? Clown, Yes Sir, and 


I bis Uncle, and ſhe bis mother.  Verti. And who is his father ? 
Clown. Why , ſhe his mocher can belt cell you and yer I 
think the childe be wiſe for be has foond bi fac 
Vert. Woman, is this thy fon? —Foan. Ic is,my Lord. 
Ver, What was his facher > Or where lives he ? 
Meri. Mother (peak freely and unaſlouiſbe, 
That which you dar'd to at, dread not to name. 
Joan, In which I hall betray my fan and ſhawe, 
Nor ace mall Gothen loop gran ing, of that my on, 


The Birth of Merlin: © © 
knows of him,is this: In pride of blood and beatity I did live , my 
glaſs che Altar was,my face the Idol, fuch was my peeviſh love un- 
tomy ſelf, thar 1 did hare all ocher, ſach diſdain was in my ſcorn- 
ful eye, that I ſuppos'd no mortal creature worthy to enjoy me , 
thus with tbe Peacock 1 beheld my traingbut never ſaw the black- 
nels of my feer, oft have I chid the winds for breathing on me,and 
curſt the Sun, fearing co blalt my beauty, in mid]t of this moſt lea- 
: _ — nn rn in all 
echings ſuiriag my | | with him he along a 
conquering power , ag wn my may hem whoſe cn- 
NE GE EE Aba Lnthing . 

Vorti. Some Incubus, or Spirit of the nighe begor him then , for 
fare no morral did it. Mer. No matter whomy Lo. d,leave for- 
ther queſt, ſince 'ris as burrful as anneceſlary more to enquire: Go 
tothe cauſe my Lord, why you have ſought me thus ? 

Feti, I doubt not bur thoa knowl? , yer ro be plain , 1 ſonghe 
thee for thy blood, Mer. By whoſe diredtion ? 

Prox. By mine, my Art i inſtructed me, upon thy blood 
muſt the foundation rife of the Kings bailding,it cannor ſtand elſe. 

Mer. Haſt chou fach leifare to ire my Fare, and ler thine 
own hang careleſs over thee > Knowſt chou what pendeloas miſ- 
chief thy bead, how fatal, and how ſudden ? 

Prex, Piſh, bearded abortive, thou forere! Lord, 
he erifles to delay his own. = Mer. No, 1 yield my felf: and here 
before the King, make thine Augury, as I ſhall mine, if 
fate fall not , haſt ſpoke all rruch , and ler my-blood fari 
the Kings deſires : if thou thy felf wilt write thine Epitaph , diſ- 
parch it quickly , there's not a minares time "ewixe and chy 
death. A lone falls and bills Proximas, 

Prox. Ha, ha, ha. Mer. I, fo, thou mayeſt = Fa 

Verti. Ha | This is above admiration, look, is be ? 

Clown, Yes fir, here's brains to make morter on , if you'l uſe 
chem: Couſin Merlin, here's n more of this ſtone fruit ready to 
fall, is chere ? I pray give your Uncle a lictle fair warning. 

Mer, Remove that of death , and now my Lord for clear 
—_ lot {worn ante Seer} wr 
kerps your e | your : Yeand 
ered by an appaioa Fete labor and end fall you eſti 


Or, 7 he Chile beth ſound bb Father, 


Mother and Uncle, you muſt a £5 _ Is your fa- 
ther coming Couſin } * - Mer, , you gone. 

Foan Come, you'l offend him brocher. Clews. I would fain 
ſee my Brocher ilaw,if you were married 1 might lawfully call lim 
{o Merion (trikes his wand. 


Thamder and Lighening, two Dr ,« What and 4 Red, 
they fight 4 9 1 
Fir. What means this (tay ? 


Mer. Be not amaz'd my Lord, for on the victory 
Of loſs or gain, as theſe rwo | 


Your fac life -— udpenc 
van oy erve it well. o7. 1 (hall, heaven be auſpicioustous 


Thazder: The ewe Dragons fight agen, and the W bite Dragen drives 
of the Ked 


For. The is on che whice part, now Merlin 
ſaichtully | Mer. Your Grace null then 
not be offended with me. Ver, It is the weakeſt part 1 fognd 


then your ſelf 

Oo py tym r Emblem, Ferre. Oh my face 1 

Mev. Nay, you muſt hear with patience Royal fir, you flew the 
lawful King , twas arcd deed , your Crown his blood 
did cement , the Engliſh Saxon firſt brought in by you , for aid a- 
qt pins n, is the white horror who now knit toge- 
ther, have driven and ſhoe you op in theſe wilde monrtains , and 
though chey now ſeck to unite with friendſhip, it is to wound your 
boſom, not embrace it, and with an urter extirpation to rout the 


Brittains out, and plant the Seek fore your ſafery Sir, and 
——— for Prince Urer armed with 
vengeance for his brothers is hard upon you, if you miſtrut 


me, and tomy words craves wienefs ir , then know here comes a 
meſſenger to tell you ſo. ——— 


The pirth of Metlin: 
Emer Meſſonger. 
Meſſen. My Lord! Prince Uteri Vet. And who ele (ir! 


Pa. Ezo/, the great Genera!. ow, ut Devil, 
arc coming 19 Meet Us, Meſſen, With a full power m 
Lord. Fort, With a full vengeance - ikiyontgres, zona 


lo we are ready to their confront as full march double footing, we'l 
loole no grougd, nor ſhall their numbers fright us, 
If it be Fate, it cannor be withſtood, 


We gotour Crown fo, be it loſt in blood. Exeunt. 
Emer Prunce Ui, Edol, Cater, Edwin, Teclre, with Dram 
and $ plderr 5. 


Prince, Stay,and advice, bold drum. Eel, Beat flave, why do 
you pauſe? wby make a tland where arc our enemies ? or do you 
mean we figbe amongſt our (elves? Prince. Nay, noble Eds! let 
us here rake connſel , it cannot bare , it is the 1twureſt Cariſon ro 
ſafety. _ Ede. Fic on ſuch (low delays! fo fearful men that arerto 
mapenpaarrae ery tand on the bank to par'y of the dan- 
ger,cill che cide rite and then be ſul is not the King in fic id? 

Cador. Proud Vortiger, the T rator is in field. Edwin. The 
CA Edel, Let him be the devil fo 1 may 
fighe wich him , for heavens love fir march oa, oh my patience, 
will you delay uncillthe Saxons come tO aid bis > Archer, 

Prince. There's no fuch frar , prichee be a while, bark, ic 
ſcems by chis, be comes or ſends to us, Edel. If it be for parly, [ 
will drown the ſammons, if all our drums and hoarſene's choke me 
me not. Enter C 

Price. Nay, prichee bear, from c art thou? 

Cap. From the King Vorniger. Edel. T raicor, there's none 
ſach : dram , ſivike ſhave, or by mine honor 1 will break 
thy bead, and beat thy drums beads both about thine cars. 

Prince, Hold noble Edel,et's hear what Articles be can inforce. 

Edel. What articles, or whatconditions can you expect co value 
balf your wrong, unleſs be kill himſelf by « cortures , and 
ſend his carcaſe co appeaſe your vengeance, for the foul murder of 
Conſtantim,and that 4per a tenth part neither. Prince 'T is true, 
my brochers blood is crying to me now, 1 do appaud thy counſel : 
hence, be gone. Lat Capt 
\We'l hear no parly now but by our ſwords. "y 


Or, The Childe bark foand bis Father, 


And ſpeak "n gm, 


that vengeance I thee. Vert. Take mercy for thy ſelf, 
and flie my { ſave thire own life as lacnfattion, hich bere 1 
give thee for thy brothers deach. Prunce. Give what's thine 
own : a Traitors beart and bead, that's all chou art right Lord of ; 
the Kingdom which chou By Gamer Tyrant , is 
leaving thre, the Saxons whi to bac thy ularps- 
tions, are grown and where they ſcac themſclves, do hourly 
ſeek to bloc the of old Brute and Brittains, from memory 
of men, calling chemſelves Hi and Hinge/i-land , that no 
more the 8ri1tain name be known ;, all this by chee, thou baſe de- 
ſtroycr of chy Native Countrey Enter Edel, 

£del, What, land gou talking? Fight. Prince, Hold Edel, 

Ed, Hold out ny {word,and liſten not to King or Princes word, 
There's work abroad, this task is mine. Alarm. 

Prince, Proſper Yelbut, ao op Verrucs (ane. Exennt. 

Zners Cader and Edarin 


Cador. Bright Vidtory ber ſelf faghts on our part , and buckled 
ia a go'den Beaver, rides cri beforens. Edw. Jullice 
is with her, who ever cakes the true and righctul cauſe , ler us noe 
lag beh nde them. Enter Prince, 

Cader, Here comesthe Prince, bow goes our fortunes Sir ? 

Prince, and fair, brave Cader, proud Vertiger bear down 
by E/o: ſword, was reſcu'd by the following mulr: and now 
for iafery's fled unto a Caitle here ſtanding oo che bill : but 1 bave 
ſent a cry of hounds as violent as hunger, to break his ſtony walls, 
We'l ſend in wilde fare to diſlodge him theace, 


Or burn them all with flaming violence, Excunt. 
Blating Star - 

Floriſh Tromp, Enter Prince, Veer, Ele, Cador, Edwin, Techs with 
with Driw and Soldiers. 


Prince 


The Birxh of Merlin : . 

Prin.Look Ede!: Nill chis fiery exalation hoors his Frightfyl hor- 
rors 0 th'amaged world, fee in the beam that bour bis ring, 
a appears, from our whoſe mouth two flammg flakes 
of fire, ſtrerchr Ealt and \Veſk, Exel. And (& forth che 
body of the Sear, ſeven ſmaller blazing ſtreams ,..&di porn: on 
this affrighred kingdom, Cader, Tis a dreadful Mereor: 

Edwin. And doth porrend Rirange fears. Prince, This is no 
Crown of Peace, this angry fire hath ſomerhing more ro born then 
Vortiger, if ir alone were poinced ac his Fall ; it would pull in his 
blafing Piramids, and be appeas'd,far Veriger is dead. 

Edel. Theſe never come withour their large effects. 

Prince, The will of beaven be done, our this we want, 
a mittick Pithou ro expound this Oracle. 

Cater, Oh no my Lord, you have the beſt chat ever Bricrain bred, 
tone is ms 7 mop rt, ny none like him ſhall fac - 
ceed him, = Prince, You mean Merlin, Cader. True fir, 
wonderons Merlin, be mer us in the way , and did forete!! the for- 
runes of this day ſucceſsfa! rows. Eiwin. He's fure about the 
Camp, fend for himſir. Cader; He told che bloody Vertiger bis 
fate, and truely roo, and if I could give faith co any Wi «kill, 
it ſhould be Merlin. 


Enter Meviin and Clown, 
Cador. And fee my Lord,as if ro ſatwhie your Hi $ pleaſore, 
Merlin is come. Prince, See, the Comer's in bis eye, diſturb 
him nor. Edol. Witch what « pi jdgement he beholds 


it! Mer, Whicher will Heaven and Fate tranſlace this King- 
oy Os > > ——_—_— 

Is fkgur'd yonder in , ngs 

Thechaoge of Britains Seat, and dearh of Kings 

Ha ! He's dead already, how ſwiftly miſchief creeps! 

Thy fatal end ſweer Prince, even Merl weeps. 

Prince. He does foreſee ſome evil, his aon ſhows it , for &'re 
he does expound,he weeps the . Edel. There's anccher 
weeps too. Sirrah doſt chou what thou lamencſt for? 
Clown. No fir , Lam his Uncle, and weep beeauſe my Couſin 
bf propherick knowledge , in explanarion of chu - 
CS lh we geen enty cnonratit ctary mack room 

and 


. 


Or, The Childt biph foandbt Farber. 


=_ = 


rume. 
of ” . more 
our Land, the milde, and yo 

brother! - rae. x heaven, 
fir ut Wanchefev , thi day is dead 


C ader.  $——_ Or what meacs Merien + 
Edad. | ever fear d as much: 
and che dama d witch 4an1efis, fure has dooe it. 


ion d | ob look further gentle Merlin, behold tbe Sear 
agen, and do but finde revenge for me , i colt chouſand 
hives, and mine the foremalt, * Arr. your ſelf , che 
beavens have grren it fully, altthe portentious ills co you # told, 
pow hear « happy ftory fir me , © you and ro your fair po- 
ſericy, Clown. Me chinks I for like a peci'#Qu 
ie makes me weep agen. Mer, Befilent Uncle, 
cit, Clown, Can you not hade in the þ 
ont nga Edad. Y os, 1 mult cur & car. 
Clows. , you ſpeak wichaur book fir, my Cookin | 
knows, Mer True, Lmathdie & up, now ſpeak A 
Uncle. Clown. Hum, hom, bom, bom. —avv, 
obſerve my Lord , andthere behold above you d beam 
that ppears « Dragons bead , our of whoſe mearh 
ewo (tre point chew flame-fearher 4 darrs comrary 
ways, yet boch ſhall have their aims : Again behold from the igni- 
keen body , ſeven (pln and diuttrioas are fpred, all 
ſpeak; ralds to this Sricas Ihe, and ave £x= 
; La > , out 
your Prncely ſelf, chat here mult reign « King , choſe by-farm'd 
tires chat from the Dragons mourh ſfhooe baft and Weſb, cmblem 


that devil 
Proms. 


and Morin tells, all 
of his renown, whoſe A —_— 
G a 


Tha Birth of Meclin: - -* 


'h, 
In He er el odd anceher Weeky coder aLoad- 
ſione for his rene A IyEneEs Cour: 
Ie ſhall be then the beſt of -boods bonor , to 
fall his Caſtle Hall, and at bis 
meant to circumſcribe 


Sue Wy IIS ve 
[be the mouth with by ward 
"wn ns Ham, um, bud obs Londen le, 


Table ix nad eſta mark 


Mer. I know your mind Uncle, agen on 
Priwce. — ——_——_— yp 
ran y __ _ poincing 
downward,fir, beroken troubles of Land, cacen 
meet with ocher Fate ; War and Diſſenhon ſtrives to make divi- 
fon,till ſeven Kings _—  y ro « Heprerchy. 
authenticat, Pn, , qt 
all my ations. Mer. My ſervice ſhall be faichful co your 
ſon, and all my ſtudies for my Countries Clown. þ , 


— vented nt kn 7 
pra RR agen, you 60 Dot MEAN 
ſill Lhope ? » haſt chon nor thy congue/ 

Clown, Ha ! RC 
well cell whether I or no, Prince, Itchy advice we pre 


of a Red Dragon till be born 
Oh my Aureliw, p_ 
Erpe@ 


before us, the bloody 
TIE 


Fipet — 
a i urdu 
Fa: has fiery wrach. 
C Ss 
Tr. '5. Sexns. 1. 
Thunder, then Muſic h, | 


Face? Foun 
» ſrarfully , the Devil following ber 


= — 
— 
_—Y 
_—_ — 
-_- 
— -— 
- 
* © 
—_— 
—_— 


fone be 
hell ar 


— >) nn. ya 
On EE on 
TE A—_—. 


"Thr Birth of Merlin « 


Emcer Sports, | 
Claſpe in your Ebon arms char prizp of mine, mount hay as bigh «5 
md 


COme. 


Mer. Seay you black Caves of ler logle your bold, ſer ber 
donnGfhge! e"infernal Seix, 1 up with © 
ſtrong , al che black penragoron of hal! nere 
you, fave you ſelves and vanith. Fane ®prrir. 

il, is 1-What's be > . Te Childe bat ſand bir Fo- 


ther, do you nor know me F Fon, Ob, belp 
me gentle for. Mev. Fear not, theyThalt nor have you. © © 

Devil. Relieveſt thou ber co-dj thy father? 

Mer. Obedience is no leſion ſhoot , rature ard kind to 
ber,commands my dury, the you was again kinde, 
fo'a'l I ow re you is to be md. Do thee flave 
CI nn ion 

Mor. powers roo , arr * 
an inferior \uſtfal 


Incabw , goes dg the wanton fleſh, 
wherewith cho doſt beguile the > pt 
ty, and cral upon Sa; P 
Ce eorans Meer err are rentthe 


Devil, Traiwr co hell {- cnrſe ther 1 ere begor thee. 

Mer. Thou didſt beget thy ſcoorge , Borm nor ,nor Nir , the 
power of Merlin; Art is all canfirm'd in the Faresdeererals; -—- Ile 
ranſack hell,and make CO ny re iet, 
_ maſters bow unto my (Rik, thou firft hall rafte it, —- Temibr aren 
precis, devitiaram, & Dewr, banc Inewbarn in og mis exernt ab1- 


y AGfije ant i bee carcererenchy ny ques 
=o nn, le ke hed 
or amps , for never 

eva omen nee aft onepres Oe 
aww Oh now my for is my deliverer , yer 1 molt name him 
my | Alaram afar of. 

Mey. Take comfort now, reſt cimes are nere recal'd, 

I did foreſee your miſchief and prevent it : bark , bow the focn's 


ot 


Or, The Chit hurb foand bh Father, 


of war now call me bence. to ald tha in dacrail (hand s 
cheSexom, trom whoſc aud Mearlis mui} pot be abſent 
opt, # condudt you ro a retir'd , which 1 by art 
have ran'd, 


THE 


T 


your reſt, 
Where no Nighe 
Where Merhms Mc: 


Marriage , one t© Fart Cater, Yorker ro your fon, my worthy 
friend, the Earl of Glefer. Thoſe loft, 1 am loſt : they ere loft, 
all's loft. Anfwer me this thes, Ita fin to marry ? 

Heymre, Oh no, my Lord, 

Denze. Go to then, lie go no further with you, I perfwade you 
1000 1!!, perſwade you then that I perfwade you well. 

Gloſter. EE CO OINES 

twin, 


Eager Caier and 
Dens, V\ hich fnce they thus , my tail lofe 
them now for ever. See, ſec the Lords , t ee 
Hurbends | had Face fo pices d,you mighthave call d me , 


Edwin. Thoſe bopes arc paſt, my , for even this manuee 
we ſaw chem boch encer che Monallery , ſecluded from the world 
and men fx ever. 


Cader. Tis both our griefs we cannoc., Sir : bur from the King 
take you the Times joy from us; The Serxon King Of vie (lain, 
and 04s fied, that Woman-fury , Queen arinfs, = fait im hold, 
and forc't tore-deliver Londen and Wracheffer (which ſhe bad for- 


tifh'd) ro Princely Uerer , lacely ftyl'd Pendragon , who now trium- 
phancly 1s marching hixber robe invetted wich che Prictacn Crown, 
Dons. 


The Birth of Merlin : 


Part oo bnfand rtmapny ure Dain ta 


bave lefr me thus : Let my old arms embrace, and 

for by che Honor of my Houle , le peceemp aiere mah 
berwixt you, 

Edwin, Cader. Sir, y ure maſt noble ! 


Flor. Tromp. Enter Edel with Drum and Colexr;, Ofweid bear- 
ing the Srenderd, Tocks ths Shoild,with theZed Dragen pier s 
in 'em, rwe Biſhops with the Crown, Prince Uter, Merion, 
Arteſia beand, Guard and Clown. 
Prince. Set up our Sheild and Standard, noble Soldiers, 
We have firm hope that tho” cur Dragos docp, 
Merlin will us and our fair 
Clown, As his Uncle ti BIG Gleft. Happy 
CIT IIEITD yp hy gr 
Z 0 in thy thrones 20- 
diack , lack, nb owe laycobne tho Diner bow browes with chis 
Promce. Stay noble Gloſter chat moniter far it 
= 'dour eye, or we ſhall take no joy in it. 
that be hindrance, give her quick Judgement, and ſend 


her ener ro dew, ha ang deter 
Edel, Let my Sentence for all, cake ber bence , and Nake 
her carcaſe in che burning parche and dry , and then 


fley off ber wicked «kin, and ſtuff the Tay pence «pre ec 
np and down at Fairs and Markers , 5g 
foul a Monſter, will be « fair 
 Arteſ,, Ha, ba, ha. Edel. i od wond he beygng 
— we poor invention, is there no beerer gorture- 
ques 7; Hons Fo her vo daft Arteſ, That's & Phonix 
— Edel. 1, that's to for ber. 
live the ſhall be buried circled in a wall, thou mur- 
wept eKing there ſtarve co death. 
Arteſ, Then Ile ftarve death when be comes for his prey , and 
ITS 7 nn \ 
'ris diet good enough, away with her, 
arteſ. With , my beit of wiſhes is before, 
Thy brother's 'd, bar I wanged more. F uit. 
Prone s. 


Or, 1 he childe bath frand bi Father, 


Eft P 
=o 1 call nn Foe 


_ ow US & my Mas, and Crown me wich much joy and 
Merlin 


F--0 Fats 4 King in Armour, bi; Sheild quarter d with thir- 

reem Crowns. At the ether deer enter divers Pronces who preſent 

, their Crowns ts bim at by feet, and ds bim bemage, then 
ART © Be 


on. = 
Fat ye _ CC and all elſe 
= 


Exeune. 
wy L preſents Royal Son, who in hi® 
ws Laney thee chirreen ſeveral Princes 


admire his fame and viftories, tha they ſhall all be el. 
fear or love, to do him ; Bur (who 
neicher favors the weak nor valliane ) in ' wideſt of all his 


— OTE be oblerr's, wand 


ever that , 
AM future times ſhall fill record chis Seory, 
Of Meriin'; learned worth, and #rber': glory. F xeunt Ones. 


FINIS. 


